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*Now, Mrs. Molly, truly, did yon ever
gep such a peach ns she 187" he de-
munded after 1 bhad expressed more
than & dozen dellghted opinlons of
Miss Chester. His use of the word
"peach" riled me and before | stopped
to think I sald, “She reminds me more
of & string bean.”

“Now, Molly, don't be menn just be
canse old Wade has got her out driv
ing behind the grays after kissing your
hnnd under the ilnes yesterday, which,
priajee be, wobody saw but little
I'm not sore: why should you
Aren't you happy with me®'

I withered bim with & look, or, rath
er tried to wither him, for Tom Is no
mimosa hod

“The wuy that girl has started in to
wake up this little old town reminds
me of the feeling you get under your
belt seven minutes after you've slpjped
nn absinth frappe for the first tHme-
you are liable for a good jag and don't

me!

be?

know IL" he continuned enthusinstical- |
let the folks know |

Iy, "“Let's don't
that they are off untll 1 gat everybhody
In a full swing of buzz over my
queen.” 1 had never seen Tom so en
thuslastiec over a girl before., and |
didn't like it. But 1 decided not to let
him know that. but to get to work put-
ting out the Chester binze In him and
starting one on my own acconnt
“That's just what I'm thinklng about,
Tom,” 1 sald with a smile that wus as

Tanagn b

“You are tempting Providence, Molly
Carter.,”

eweet as | could make It, “and as she |

came with messages to me from ope
of my best old friends 1 think I ought
to do romething to make her have &
good time. | was just planning a gor |
geous dinoer party 1 want to have for
ber when you came so suddenly. Do !
you think we could arrange it for Tues |
day evening?”

“Lord love us, Molly! Don't knock
the town down llke that Let ‘em !
have more than a8 week to get used to'l
this white rag of a dress you've been |
waving In thelr faces for the last few
days. Go slow!"

“I've been golng so slow for so mupy
years that I've turned around and 'm
goeing fast backward,” 1 sald with a
blush that 1 couldn’t help.

"Help! Let my kinship protect me!"
exclalmed Tom in slarm, and he pre
tended tv move an luch away from me,

“Yes," 1 suld slowly. and as | looked
out of the corner of my eyes from un
der the lashes that Tom himself hnd
once told me were “too long and black
tw be tidy" 1 saw that he was in a
condition to get the full shock., *If
anybody wakes up this town it will be
1" 1 said as 1 flung down the gauntlet
with a bigh head

“Here, Molly. here are the keys of
my office and the spurk plug to the
adte. You can cut off a lock of iy
halr, and If Judy has got a cake I'l)
ent it out of your hands. Shall it be
California or Nova Scotia? And | pre-
fer my bride served In light gray
tweed."” Tom really I8 adorable, and
1 let him snuggle up just one cousinly
second. Then we both laughed and
began to plan what Tom wus horrible
enough to call the resurrection razoo
Hut 1 kept that dellcions rose em.
broldered treasure nll to myself. |
wanted him to meat It entirely anpre-
pared.

I was glad we had both got over onr
excitement and were sitting decorous
Iy at several Inches' distance apart
when the judge drew the grays up to
the gate. and we both went down to
the sidewalk to ask him and the lovely
long lady to come in. They couldn't,
but we stood and talked to them long
enough for Mrs. Johnson to get a good
look at us from across the street, and
I was afraid I would find Aunt Ade
line in 8 fuint when | went Into the

honsa
Miss Chester was dellghtfolly gra
clovs about the dinper—1 slmost called
It the debut dinner—=and the expression
on the Judge's fade when he necepted!
| I was gind she Fas sitting sidewise to
him and coukint see Soinme wWomen
ke to muke other women anhappy,
but | think It |s best for yon to keep
them bligstully aneonsclous until you
get what you want  Anyway, | lke
that ®n all over, and | ean't see that
ber neck s so absolutely lmpossibly
 flowery. However, 1 think she might
hove fittle more considerate
abont discussing Alfred’s London tr
umph over the Iallan mission A= a
punlshment 1 let Tom put his arm
Caronnd my walst as we stood watch
ing them drive off and then was sorry
for the Jeft gray horse that shied and
eame in for a erack of the judge's irrl
tted whip,
[ Then | refused to let Tom come In-

e »

slde the gite and he went down the

street whistllpg, only when he got to
the purple Hiae be turned and kissed
his band to me. That Mrs Johnson
Just couldn’t stand, and she came
across the street lmmedintely and eall-
ed me brck to the gute.

| *“Youn are tempting Providence, Mol
Iy Carter,” she exclalmed decldedly
“"Don’t you know Tom Pollard Is noth-
Ing but a Oy up the creck? As a hus
band he'd chew the rope and ron
away like n puppy the first time your
bnek was turned, Hesides belng your
cousin, he's yvounger than you. Whit
do you mean?”

“He's just a week younger., Mrs
Johnegon, and 1 wouldn't tle him for
worlds, even if | married him.” | sald
meekly. Bomehow 1 llke Mrs. Johnson
enough to be meek with bher and it
always brings ber to & Ligher point of
excitement.

“Tle, nongense: marrying Is roplng
in with ball and chaln, to my mind
And a week between a man and a
woman In thelr cradles gets to be fif-
teen years between them and thelr
gravea, 1I'm golng to mnke yvou the
rubject of a silent prayer at the next
missionary meeting., and 1 must go
home now to see that Sally cooks up
a few of Mr. Johnson's erotehets for

supper " And she began to hurry
Awny

|+ “l don't believe yoa'll be able to
make It a ‘silent' session about me,

Mrs, Johnson,” 1 ealled after her, and
ghe laughed back from her own frout
gate Marriage Is tlhie only worm In
the bud of Mra, Johinson's life, and her
Inugh has a snap to it even If it is not
Very SUgHury sweet

When I told Judy about the dinner
party and asked her to get the yellow
barber to come help her and her neph-
ew whalt on the table ghe grinned such
A wide grin that 1 was afraid of belng
swiallowed. Bhe understood that Aunt
| Adeline wouldn't be Interested in it un
til 1 had time to tell her all about It
Anyway, she will be golng over to
Springfield on a pligrimage to see Mr
| Henderson's slster next week. She
"doesn’t know it yet, but I do.
| After that | spent all the rest of the
evening In planning my dinner party,
and 1 had & most royal good time. 1
'always have had lots of company. but
imnnly the spend the day kind with
relatlves or more relntives to supper.
| That's what most entertalning In Hills-
| bore Is like; but. as I say, once in
awhile the old slow pacer wakes up.
| TI'll never forget my first real dinner
{party. as the flower girl for Caroline
Evans' wedding, when slie married the
| Chicago millioualire, from which Hills-
boro has never yet recovered. 1 was
sixteen, felt dreadfuolly naked without
a tucker In my dress and saw Alfred
for the first time in evening clothes—
his first. 1 ean hardly stand thinking
about how he looked even now. 1
haven't been to very many dinner par-
tles In my life. but from this time on
1 mean to Indulge in them often. Can-
dle light. pretty women's shoulders,
bilack coat sleeves, cut glass and fdow-
ers are good [ngredients for a joy
drink, and why not?

But when | got to planning about the
gorgeous food | wanted to give them
nli 1 got into what 1 feel came pear
belng a serlous trouble. It was writ-
ing down the recipe for the pesselrode
puddiog they make in my family that
undld me. Suddenly hunger rose up
from powhere and gripped me by the
throat, gnawed me all over llke a bone,
then shook me untll | was lmp and un-
resisting. | must bave astralized my-
self down to the pantry, for when I
became consclous | found mysell in
compuny with a loaf of bread, a plate
of butter and a buge jar of jam.

1 sat down by the long table by the
window and slowly prepared to enjoy
myself. | cut off four slices and but-
tered them to an equdl thickness and
then wmore slowly pot a long sllver
spoon Into the jum. | even puused to
admire In Judy's mirror over the table
the effect of the caseade of lace that
fell across my arm and lost itself In
the blue shimmer of old Rene's master-
plece of a negligee, then deep down |
burled the spoon In the purple sweet-
ness. 1 bad just Hfted it high in the
alr when out of the lilac scentad dark
of the garden came a lnogh.

“Why, Molly, Molly, Molly!" drawled
that miserable man doctor as he came
and leaned on the sill right close to
my elbow. The spoon erashed on the
table, and 1 turned and ernshed inte
words. y .

“You are cruel, eruel, John Moore,
and 1 hate you worse than | ever did
before, If that I8 possible I'm bun-
gry, hungry to death, and now you've
spolled It ali! Go away before 1 wet
this nlee erisp bread and jam with
tears into a mush I'll have to eat with
n spoon, You don't know what it is to
want something sweet so bad you are
willlng to sieal It—from yourself™ |
fairly blazed my eyes down iuto his
and moved a8 far away from bim as
the table would let me.

“Don't I Molly?" he asked saftly
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long minute that mnade me drop my
hend untll the blue bow | bhad tied on
the end of my long plait almost got
into the seattered jJam. Hven at such
a moment as that 1 felt how giad old
Rene would have beén to have given
such a nice man as the doctor a treat
llke that blne sllk chef d'oenvre of
bers. | was gind myself.

“Don't |, Peaches?” he asked again
in 8 still softer voleee Again | had
that sensation of belng against some
thing warm and great and good lke
your own mother's breast, and | don't
know how | controlled It enough not
to—to—

“Well, have some jam then” | man-
nged to say with a littie laugh as |
turned away and plcked up the silver
spoon,

“Thank you, 1 will, all of it and the
hread and butter too,” he ansWered,
h that detestable friendly tone of

Ivnlna a8 he drew himself up and sat
In the window. ‘“Hustle, Peaches, If
you are golng to feed me, for I'm rav.
| enons, 1 haven't had any supper. You
| have, so | don’t mind taking It all
| away from you—every bit of IL"
“Supper,” | sniffed a8 | spread the
jam on those lovely, lovely slices of
| bread and thick butter that 1 had fixed
| for my own self
combliontion tires me so now that |
| forget It If | can.” As | hunded him
| the first slice of drippy lusclonsness |
turned my head awny. He thought 1t
. was from the expresslon of that jam,
but it was from his eyes
| “Slice up the whole loaf, Peaches,
and let's get on a4 jam jag! Come
| with me just this once and forget—
| forget”"— e didn't inlsh his sentence
;and I'm glad. We nelther of us sald
| anything more as 1 fed him that whole
| lonf.
of each plece 1 bad ready for him
| when he finlshed with the one he had
| in hand satisfied me as nothing 1 bnd
| ever eaten in all my life before had
| done, while at the same time my nib-
- bles soothed his conscience about rob-
| bing me.
| His teeth are blg and strong and
 white and bis Jaws work like ma-
chinery. He 1s the strongest wman 1
| ever saw, and bis gauntness s all
muscle What I8 that glow a woman
gets from feeding a bungry man whom
'Bhe likes with her own hands, and
why should | want to be certaln that
he kissed the lace on my sleeve as it
brushed his face when I reached acrosa
him to cateh an Inguisitive rose that
il snw peeplng in the window right
at ns?

LEAF SBEVENTH.
Which?

T juice of u lemon in two
glasses of cold water to be
drunk immediately on wak-
ening!”™ Page eleven! 1've
handed myself that lemwon every morn-
fng now until 1 am sensitive with my-
self about it. If there was ever any-
body “on the water wagon" It's 1, and
1 have to sit on the front seat from
dawn to dusk to get in the gallon of
witer I'm supposed to consume in that
time. Bometime I'm going to get mix-
ed up and try to drink my bath if |
don’t look out. 1 dreamed night be-
fore last that 1 was taking a bath in
a glass of Ice cream soda water and
trylng to hide from Dr. John behind
the dab of lce cream that seemed inade-
quate for food or protection. 1 haven't
hnd even one glass for two months,
and I woke up in a cold perspiration of
embarrassment and raging hunger.

1 don't know what I'm going to do
about this book and I've got myself
into trouble about writing things be-
glde records in It He looked at me
this morning as coolly as If 1 was just
anybody and sald:

“1 would like to see that record now,
Mrs. Molly, It seems to me you are
about as slim as you want to be. How
did you tip the scales last timme you
welghed, and have you noticed any
trouble at all with your beart?”

“l weigh 134 pounds and I've got to
melt and freeze and starve off that
four,” 1 answered, lgnoring the heart
question and aiso the question of pro-

ey
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“Expand your chest.”

ducing this book. Wonder what he
would do If 1 gave it to him to read
Just as it is?
“How about the heart? he persist-
ed, and | way bave imagined the smile
in his eyes, for his mouth was purely
professional  Anyway, 1| lowered my
lashes down on to wy cheeks and an-
swered ex tally:

“Bometimes it burts” Then a cy-
clone happeved o me

after looking straight in my eyes for a]

“Thut apple toast |

I found tbat the bLite | took uﬂ'}

U ol
~a

ome oere o me & minure™ be
eald quickly, and he turned me arou
and put bis head down between m
ghoulders and held me so tight agninst
his ear that 1 could hardly bredthe

“Bxpand your chest three times and
breathe as deep ns you can” be order
ed from Inst by back buottons, 1
expanded and breathed—pretty quickly
at that

“Now bold your breath as long as
you can.” he commanded. and It fitted
my mood exactly to do 8o

“Can't fnd saonything,” he sald at
Inst. Jetting me go and looking care-
fully ot my face. His eyes were all
pnxiety, and 1 liked 1. ““When does
it hurt you and how? he asked anx-
fously.

“Moonlight nights and lonesomely."”
] amawered before [ could stop my-
self, and what happened then was
'worse than any cyeclone. He got white
‘t‘or a minute and just looked at me as

if 1 was m bug stuck on a pln, then
gave a short little langh and turned to
the table,

“I didn't understand you were jok-
ing," be sald quletly.

That maddened me., and [ would
bhave done angthing to make him think
1 wns not the foollsh thing he evident-
Iy had classified me ns belng, | snateh
ed at my mind and shook out a mix-
ture of truth nnd les that fooled even
myself nnd gave them to him, looking
strolght In his face. 1 would have
cracked all the ten commandments to
snve myself from his contempt.

"I'm pot Joking.” | #ald Jerkily. *1
am |onesome. And worse than being
lonesome, 1I'm scared. 1| ought to have
stayed just the qulet rellet of Mr. Car-
ter and gone on to church meetings
| with Aunt Adeline nnd let myself be
fat nnd ‘respectable, but T baven't got
the character. You thought 1 went to
town to buy a monument, and 1 didn't.
1 bonght enongh clothes for two brides,
and now I'm scared to wear ‘em, and
I don't know what you'll think when
you see my bankbook. Everybody Is
talking about me and that dioner par
ty Tuesday night. and Aunt Adeline
says she ean't live ln a hounse of mourn
ing 2o desecrated any longer. She's
golng back to the cottage. Aunt Bet-
tie Pollard says that if | want to got
married | onght to do It to Wison
Graves becanse of the seven children
and then everybody would be so re
lleved that they are taken cnre of thit
they wonld forget that Mr Carter
hasn't been dead quite one yeir vel
Mrs. Johuson says | ought to be de
clared a minor and pit ax n ward to
you, 1 ean’t help Judge Wade's send
Ing me flowers nnd Tom’s sitting on
my front step nlght and day. I'm
not strong enough to earey him awny
and murder him, | um pérfectly mis-
erahle, nnd 'm" -

"Now, that'll do, Molly: fust hush for
a half minute and et me talk o yon”
sald Dr John as be took my band in
his and drew me pear him  “No won-
der your beart hurts if it has got all
that lond of trouble on i, and we'll
Just get a little of thut 'scare” 01, You
put yourself in my hands, and you are
to do joxt us | tell you. and 1 say-—for-
get it! Come with we while | muke a
eall. It Is a long drive. and 'm—I"m
lonesome sometimes myself

I saw the worst wius over, and 1
brenthed freely ugaln. but I hnd talked
go moch truth In that fiction that | relt
Just an | gaid | did. wlich Is a slightly
unnatural feeling for n woman. There
was pothing rfor it but tvo go with bm,
and 1 wanted to most awfully

To my dylng day I'll never forget
that little house, way out on the Cane
Run pike, he took me to in his shabby
Httle car  Just two tiny rooms, but
they were clenn apd qulet. and a girl
with the sweetest face | ever saw lay
in the bed with her eyes bright with
pride and a tiny, tioy little bundle close
beslde ber. The young farmer was red
with embarrassment and nuxlety.

“She's all right today, but she wor-
ries because she don't think 1 ean tend
to the baby right,” he sald, and he did
lovk belptess. “Her mother had to go
bhome for two days, but i{s coming to
worrow. | dasn’t endress and wash
the youngster myself [t won't hort
bim to stay bundied up untll granoy
comes, will it. Doe?" :

“Not a bit.," answered Dr. Jobn in
his blg comforting volce.

But | looked at the girl, and I ander-
stood her. She wanted that baby clean
and fresh even If It was just five days
old. and 1 felt all of a sudden terribly
capable. 1 picked up the bundle and
went Into the other room with It
where & kettle was bolling on the
stove and a large bucket by the door.
I found things by just a glance from
her, and the hour | spent with that
gmall baby was one-of the most de-
liclons of all my lite. | never was left
entirely to myself with one before, and
I did all | wanted to this uvne. guided
by instinet and desire. He slept right
through and was the darlingest thing 1
ever sniw when I laid him back on the
bed by her. [ vever looked In Dr.
John's direction once, though 1 felt
him all the tme

But on the way home | gave myself
the surprise of my lifel Suddenly I
turned my face agalnst his sleeve and
eried ng T never bhad before. 1 felt
safe, for it is & cliff road and he hod to
drive carefully. However. he manag-
ed to press that ope arm against my
cheek in a way that comforted me into
gtopplng when I saw we were pear
town. [ got out of the car at the gur-
age and walked nway through the gar-
den home without looking In his direc-
ticn at all. | never seem to be able to
look at him as 1 do at other people.
We hadn't spoken two wonds sluce we
had left the lttle house In the woods
with that happy faced girl init. He bas
more sense than just 4 man.

(To be continned)

*Do you belleve ina minimum wage
for girlsy"

[THE MAN IN
‘ DOUBT
By ﬁ._ldum

As 1 truveled a monntain road of
West Virglula 1 came upon a squatter
seated on o log In front of his pole
cabin, and after we hnd given each
other gowd day he nsked:

“Bound fur the camp meetin’ at Ce-
dar Grove, stranger?"”

“I hndo't heard there was one there,”
I replied.

“Yes, and It's a whopper, Powerful
lot of prayin’ and singin’ over thar"

“Aren't you Interested In it?"

“1 ar' and 1 baio't. 1 sorter want to
go, and then 1 sorter think 1 hadn't
better., That's the way with the old
woman too."

“You think there may be troulle
there?®

“Oh, no.”"

“Too husy with your wor ="

“No, stranger. The La.d orter be
at that camp meetin’, hadn't heé?”

“1 should say =o.”

“Aud be orter gin us a fair deal if
the old woman and me went over?"

“You,"

“But what I'm afraid of Is that he
won't.”

1 looked at him and wondered what
he meant, and after a4 winnte he
went on:

“&it down and be to home, and 1'1
tell you a bit of a story. 1t happened
y'ars ago. You see, me and the old wo-
man had both bin bhavin® chills and
faver, shakin' ke sgeared ribbits one
day and a-burniu’ up the next, and I
was almost too weak to lift an ax
whben a feller named Abe Brockford
sot out to bumillute me. He wasn't
doln’ any bragein’ as long as 1 was
able to be abont, but when he heard
how porely 1 wns he squared off in
front of the ecabin one night and
shouted:

“‘Hello thar, Inside! Am I makin'
f mistike In supposin' this to be the
residence of Bill Hope?

“Yo' nin't,! says 1 as 1 crawls to
the door in my weéakness.

“‘Come ount like a man and squar' off
at me!" savs he

“I told him I'd heen freezin' and
burnin’ and conldn’t fight a rabblt, but
that only made him wuss.

“*Bill Hope, if yo've got any mercy
In yo'r heart come out yere and dance
around while I pulverize yo'r hones!

“It hurt me mighty bad to be talked
to that way,"” suld the old man, “but
1 was helpless about ft. “All 1 counld
do was to shet the doah and fling my-
self on the bed and cuss and weep.
The old womnan tried to console me,
but the feller kept his mouth goin' till
I was purty nigh crazy. By and by 1
giye to her:

“‘Do wyo' reckon that If T prayed to
the Lawd fur strength my prayer
would be answered 7

“That's accordin’,” she answers.
‘What do yo' want the strength fur?

“*“Te go out and smash Abe Brock-
ford."

““Then yo' won't git it. The Lawd
ain't mixin® ap in sich rows.”

“*‘But he might if yo' prayed too)

“*But 1 shan't do it. When the orit-
ter out thar gits tired of talkin' he'll
g0 home.'

“1 lay quiet for half an hour, but
Abe dldn’'t go, and when the old wom-
an sees how bud I was feelin® she
BAYS:

“YBHL I'm willin® to try a sort of ex-
periment. It ain’t right to bother the
Lawd with our trubbles, and prayers
and fightin® don't go together, but un-
der the sarcumstauces I'll do what 1
kin.'

“All of a sudden 1 begun to feel
stronger, and by the time the old wo-
man had finished [ told her that 1 was
all right to go out au’ drive Abe into
the airth.

“‘Better not go.,' she says as she
looks trubbled. )

“'Why not?

“‘Bekase 1'm not suah abont it I
prayed hard ‘nuff, but 1 heven't got
the feelin' that yo' nre gwine out to
whop anybwly, Sorter feels to me
that yo'll git the worst of it

“It was mighty cur‘us about my git-
tin' stropg.” mused Bill, “and to this
day 1 can't wake it out. Perhaps it
was all owin® to my madness. The old
woman hung on fur me not to go, bhut
I put her aside and rushed out. It
was a dariish night, but [ saw Abe
standin' & few feet away and salled
fur him, I was gwine to whop him
blind In two minits, but I hadn't
counted on startin' things., Fustly,
the critter bad got tired and gone
home, and, secondly, a powerful blg
b'ar had taken his place. T knowed
it ns 1 grabbed his fur, but it was
then too late. He jest hanled off with
bhis right paw and fetched ms a swat
on the side of the head that put me
out of It. and it was daylight befo' I
come to and found myself on the bed.
“What's happened? I asked of the
old womnan.

“Experimentin’, she answers.

#ias how?

“'Prayln' to the Lawd to back yo'
to wallop Abe Brockford. Abe slip-
ped out and & blar slipped in, and as
nigh as 1 kin make out Providence
didn't stand by yo' fur shueks'"
“And that's. the reason you are In
doubt abont golng to the camp meet-
Ing, 1s 1t 1 asked ag he finished hig
wlory,

“It ar', strunger."

“But 1 don't exactly see the polnt™
“Plain #s mud, sah. I'd go thar to
feht 8atan, woulkdo't 11"

“In n way, yes."

“And g'pose the Lawd would slip

e —

“Sure. 1 pay It."— Detrolt Free

$im, out ou me and slip a half dopen

‘vﬂlu_, icats 1n oo wme umg& ool”, ;

56 1-2 deg. E. 8 roos ; thence
81t 1o the center of the B, & 0. 5. W,
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FOR BALE.

Farm and Town property always

for sdle. Money loaned on Real XHs-

tate, Wane TURNER,
Merchants Bank Bldg.

FARMS

If you want tojsell or buy a farm,
correspond with Chas. McKay, Laod
Agent, Sabina, O. (10-30)

LosT—Morning of July 2 in or near
B. & O, Station, brooch, wreath of
black onyx and pearls. Reward given
if returned to 326 W, Main street.

For BALE—A few second hand and
slightly used automobiles. No reasons
able offer refused, adv Bcorr BREEN,

For BaLr—Two good driving horses.
one bay mare ten years‘old and one
bay gelding three years old, both well
broken, F. R. Terrell, Lynchburg,
Ohfo. adv.

For SALE—Two high [grade polled
Jersey bull calves from ,one to two
months of age. & 8ired by the double
standard polled grand champlon Jer-
sey bull of the last three local falrs.
Grandson of Imported fMon-Plalser's
Duke, cholce #20. ¥, H. G. BeLy,
adv Marshall, O.

For SArLe—Buy a “"Hoosler"” Kitch-
en cabinet now. Itsaves time, labor
and steps. One; dollar delivers i,

adv. Kinoan & Sox,

Legal Notice.

Notice Is hereby given that until the 20th
day of July 1M, at 12 o'clock, noon, sealed

roposals will be recelved at the ofice of the

lerk of the Board of Education of Carmel
!-‘-gedal School District of Highland County,
Oblo, for the material and for the bullding
@ frame school bouse on the lot situated in
Carmel, Highland County, Oblo, according
tothe plans and specifications on file in the
Clerk's Omoee, ‘

Each bid shall contaln the name of every
person interested in the same, and shall be
accompanied by a sufticlent guarantee of
some disinterested person that If the nid s
accepled a contract will be entered Into, and
the performiance of It properly secured,
Labor and material belng embraced In the
work, bide for each musi be separately
stated, with the price thercof.

None but the lowest responsible bld will |
beaccepted, and the Board reserves the
right to reject any or all bids, or to accept
an);lhld for both fabur and material whic
I8 the lowest In the aggregate.

By order of the Hoard of
Carmel 8§
County,

Education of
mt:lal School District of Highland
0.
0. L Hiary, Carmel, Oblo.
Clerk of said Board of Education,
(6-26)

Legal Notice.

Elizabeth Eubanks Hughes, (f livin
whose place ol resldence Is unknown, and ﬂ
deceased her heirs at law, whose names and
places of resldence are bnknown, will take
notice that on the 3th day of June A, D,
1018, Austin Eubanks, et” al., as plaintiffs,
flled thelr action In the Common Pleas
Court of Highland County, Ohio, asking for
the partition of the following described real |
eatate, sitvate in the County of Highland, |
Etate of Ohlo, and in the township of Brush-
creck to-wit:

Beéginning at the center of the Binkin
Bpmig and Uynthiana turnpike, 4 poles 8.
deg. E. from a large elm South-westerly
corner to a fifty-one acre tract conveyed by
Bamuel Amen to sald Anthony Eubanks
thence withsald turnpike N, 24 1-2 deg. B
42 poles, N 48 deg. I poles to a culvert
thence invln!; the sald turnplke N, 44 deg
W. 20 hi-100 poles to o stake ; thence S, 4 deg.
W. Bd poles Lo a stake In the line of sald Afty.
one acre tract ; thence with sald line 8. £1-
“%OE 30 poles Lo the elm aforesald ; thence
S 80 deg. K 4 poles to the beginning. con-
ulr;lng twelve and ope-tourth (12 14 a) more
or less,

Sald petition further states that Geo, L.
Garrett as trustee of Anthony Hubanks,
claims some Interest in said real estate :
and that Austin Eubanks bolds a tax claim
agalust the same ; and that said petition
asks'tbatthe title to sald real estate
quicted in sald Austin Eubanks and other
Emnum_hcre!n and in sald Henry M, Eaos

anks, ad lrainu sald Ellzabeth Enban&'
Hughes, If living, and 1f dead a{mm her
unknown heirs, and that unless they answer
sald petition on or before the 28rd day of
Auﬁuu. 1918, judgment will be taken accord-
Ingly. J W. WarTs AND

-7 Wlisos & MoBRInE,
Attorpeys for Plaintifis,

e —————

Notice of Public Sale.

In the Common Pleas Oourt of Highland
County, Oblo,

B. W. Muntz, Trustee, &c,, Plaintif,

]
Robt E. Falton, et al, Defendants,

In pursuance of an order of the Common
Pleas Court, of Highland County, Ohto, I will
offer for sale at-gu‘hllc auction ou the $nd
day of August at'®@o'clocka m. on the -
isens in the village of Ly, cbhburg, Highland
County, Ohlo, the following real estate sit-
uate (0 the county of Highlund, State of
Ohio, on Pearl street, W. of Main 8¢, in the
sild village, aescribed as follows ; "
Begloning in the conterol B. £0.8. W, R,
R, at the iuier-section of the west line of
alley No. 1 of mald town of Lynchburg
thence N, -2 deg. W. 22 rods to Lhe S llntoi
Pearlatreet ; theice with sald line of Pearl
Btrect 5. 80 3deg W. 0 K-100 rods; thence
8 12deg E 915 rodstothe S-E. corner of
the fot o Anna Holland thence with the $.
line of the lot of Anna Holland S 0 deg W,
4 rods ; thence S, 148 deg. E, | rod -lltcnu .
B0 18 deg, W. 4 B0-100 rods to the . line a’
the railway switch ; therce with the B, tine
of sald ral.way switch 8 41 deg E. ¢ rods, 8.,
40 |2deg. E, 4 rods, 5. 52 drg. E. 4 rods, B.
18 14 deg. W

thence with the center of said raliroad & 3
deg, K 41+ rods to the place 0! beglngl

coutalnlug oce and one-elghth (1 IJ} aogg
more or lesm, bum.ja pirt of the premises’
conveyed Lo Mary J, Fulton by Thomas D,

by deed 5
Pecoraed In vy e;p::‘ &llcd October, 1556,

Sald premises are to be sold su

use of the Eg;al.'ﬁe a.}le: I‘rufn hall';jrtcéclioi o
e OWner of the part of said

umlseaielalotm'l Mold b ~

5 to Aona € Holland. 7 Nary'dans jal

Sald property was Twenty~
six uundm ,Doj.lar: p&:ﬂ:&:.“ ’:

will of Mary J,

it |

Notice of Appointment!

Estate of George W. Murphy deceaned,

v B

Dated this i2th day of July, A, D, 11k
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